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_Christian Neighbor.

BY REV. SIDY 1. BROWNE,
Of the South Carolina Conference’

Columbin Disxirvict Conference.
Fifty members all told from  first to
last, attended the Calumbin Distriet Con-
forence held in the Methodist chureh,
Aiken, 8. C., July H-17, S, B Jones, Pre-
siding Elder, in the chair.

AL M. Boozerand G, P. Watson were
elacted secretaries,

DATLY PROGRRAM,

Business from 9 to 11, then preaching*
4 to 6-30 p m business ; preaching 830,

The several interests, spiritual and
tempora!, of the church were reported on
Dby preachers and laymen and inguired
into. Advaneement—in some charges
more than others.

The worship of God in the families be-
longimg to the ehureh was emphasized.

The Sunday school cause is gaining
every year.

The systems for working the finances
of the church—support of the ministry in
particular—are wuch the same in all the
charges—*"* A ssexment s’ The plan works
well where it is well worked, but no sys-
tem will work itself.

A plan was adopted for the liguidation
of the debt (about 82,700,) on the District
parsonage.

To aid in the purchase of the “*Oliver
property’ in Spartanburg fora prepar-
atory school for Wofford college, five
hundred dollars were subscribed.

The more prominent educational inter-
ests in the Conference were presented ;
8. €. Advocate by W. D, Kirkland, Col
umbia Female college, by O. A. Darby ;
Wofford college by A. Coke Smith.

Resolutions expressive of fidelity and
zeal toward the various interests of the
chureh were adopted, also one relating
to travel on Railroads on the Sabbath.

L. D. Childs, J. C. Counts, J. I, Eidson
and D. G. Ruff were clected Delegatesto
the Annual Conference J. II. Huiet and
Z. A, Sniith, Rescrves.

Resolutions of thanks for the hospita-
ble manner in which the Conference was
entertained by the good people of the
town and vicinity were adopted bya
rising vote.

Johnston was chosen as the place for
holding the next District Conference.

No preaching Saturday — business.
Nothing at night but trying to rest and
sleep—so hot.  The absence of titles and
adjectives in the Lrief of proceedings
will beapproved it is hoped by all except
those who complained of the cold weath-
er,

Sunday: Love feast, preaching, com-
munion, Sunday School Mass mecting,
and preaching again at night in the Meth-
adist church (South.) The pulpit of the
Presbyterian, Baptistand M. E. chureh
(North) were supplied with preachers of
the Conforence, so too the churches at
Graniteville and at Langley. I wentin
the forenoon with my Presbyterian host
and hostess to their church and heard a
sormon. The names of those who preach
ed or spoke atany time or place is not
important—so they preached and so the
people believed. 1 Co, xvii.

Fditorinl Correspomdence.

Dear Neighbor ; Along wilh others—
not to» numerous to mention--left the
City on the Congaree Wednesday, July
13, and was steamed on schedunle time
(C. . & A, R.,) to Aiken junction—T7
miles. A “special” with two engines
run us ‘‘up the hill” to the famous
health platean called Aiken.

The extensive and internal improve-
mants in this town since T was here last—
nine years ago—surprised me much and
more, Among theimprovements are a
well pninted post office, a fine brick
eourt house with aclock in the tower,
and a number of parks. A number of
fine residerces, and some new chureh
huildings take the place of what used to
be woods or emply space.

It is gratifying to me (pastor of the
Methodist church here, 1875, 1876, 1877,)
to see the tasty improvements and tonch-
es abont our house of worship within and
without and over the beautiful plat of
ground belonging on the outside, Even
more gratifying it is to learn of the pros-
perity of the church in numbers and, it
is hoped, in spirituality., Methodism in
Aiken is now about “in line” in this
growing town.

And here are the venerable Rev, S. P.
T. Field (loeal Deacon) and his worthy
help-meet, hoth feeble, yet persevering,
and Mrs, Calderbank. Dr. Wood, Mr.
and Mrs. Clay, Mrs. Wood, Mrs. Yates,
Mr, and Mrs, Wigfull, and others of “my
day” among them that I could name.
Some are gone to other parts of this world
and some to the other, we hope the better
world.

Dr. Wood used to give me some pleas-
ant rides about the town, but since then
he found his Mary and she and their four
children ean fill his carriage and if need
be let him and me walk.

About the same time Mr. Robert Pow-
ell and Miss Fannie Clay joined hands
and hearts jus: before I pronounced them
“man vnd wife.”” Well, it was at the de-
lightsome home of brother and sister
Powell and their lovely daughter Win-
nie (cight vears) that I was lodged dur-
ing Conference, and 2 more pleasant and
lovely “home” Thave never had in forty-
one years at any Conference or onany
other oceasion away from my own fami-
ly. DBesides a delightful evening driye
with my hostess"around Eastern Aiken,
I had “Rattler” and the buggy at my
econtmand. Hislast kind serviceand that
of his mastor (Mr. P.) was to land me in
good time Monday morning at the depot.

Much left out—but that this may get ofl’

on train, no more to say now,
S, I B.

Personal.

Rev. T.. M. Little, Columbia, was ta-
ken seriously ill on Sanday night, July
7, but was much relieved Tuesday morn-
ing.
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The supply cf raw cotton in the Unit-
el States averages 3,000,000,000 pounds a
vear, The supply of raw cotton in Eng-
jand averages 1,400,000,000 pounds a year.

Shut Down on It.

Who has not hecome disgnsted, nansea-
ted, with all the talk about one Dr. Me-
Gilynn in America and an old transatlun-
tie man eall~d the Pope? Who cares
anything aboutthe guarrel between these
two men? Who ecares whether MeGlynn
is better or worse than the Pope? Wheth-
er hieis in the Roman churchor ont ol it ?
Whether the Pope excommunieates Me-
(ilynn orlets him stay in? The Chris-
tian ehurches have diselplined thonsands
of her members just as good as Dr. Me-
Glyun or the Pope and little was snid
about it beyond the church or lecality
imMediately concerned.

Such is Jesunitism that all this talk and
fuss about MeGlynn being ealled to
Rome, his refusal to go and the Pope
sending over a koycotling sentence
against tha refractory priest may be a
sham to bring Romanism and the Pope
into greater notoriety among the people
of the United States.

Whether the quarrel Is real or sham the
Letter way is for Protestants to let the
priest and the Pope and their allies fight
it out on their own line and in their own
sectarian enclosure, Other people have
had enoughand heard enough of the in-
significant afTair.

Lost Time.

“Oh, Miss Jennie,” cried a little girl
to her Sabbath school teacher, "I am
so sorry, but I have lost a whole morn-
n _H ¥

“Lost a whole morning?'’ repeated
Miss Jennie, with a grave look upon
her sweet face. ‘‘How was that,
Clara 2"
““Why, mother was so busy, and she
left Harry in my room, and really,
Miss Jennie, the little fellow was so
rull of fun that I have done nothing
but play with him."”
Just then Harry put up his dimpled
arms (o “love’ Clara, as he called it in
his baby talk. He pressed his lips
upon her cheek, saying, **Me love o0,
C'ara.”’
“You have not lost your morning,
Clara, said her teacher. ‘“You have
helped your mother, and you have
bound your little brother closer to you
by your kindness, Such a morning
may have been well spent, my dear.”
A few days after this, Mrs. Palmer
was seized with a severe illness. She
could not bear the least noise or confu-
sion, and Harry's noisy play distress-
ed her very much. o Clara took the
little felfow to her own room, rocked
him to sleep at night, and cared for
him almost as well as his mother
could, until Mrs. Palmer recovered.
“My dear child,” said the physician,
as he placed his hand upon the little
girl's head, “if your motber had not
had so kind and thoughtful a daugh-
ter, I fear that she would not have re-
covered sosoon, if at all.”
Thus little Clara had her reward.
Never call that hour lost which is
spent in making others happy.

A GREAT PREACHER'S EXPERI-
ENCE.—On the last Sunday in the year
1788, John Wesley preached to a large
congregation in London. *Sir,”’ said
he to his attendant while putting on
his gown, ‘it is nbove filty years since
[ first preached in this church; I re-
member it from a particular circum-
stauce. I had come without .a ser-
mon, and, going up the pulpit stairs, I
hesitated and returned into the vestry,
under much mental confusion and agi-
tation. A woman who stood by, no-
ticed my concern, and said, ‘Pray, sir,
what is the matter?’ [ replied, ‘I
have not brought a sermon with me.’
Putting her hand on my shoulder, she
said, ‘Is that all? Capnot you trust
God for a sermon ?  The question had
sueh an effect on me, that I ascended
the pulpit, preached extempore, with
great freedom to myself, and accepl-
ance to the people; and have never
since taken a written sermon into the
pulpit.” A word spoken in due sea-
son, how good is it!

Compared with Luther, Erasmus was
the greater scholar, the more highly
cultivated and courtly man, but in
moral dignity and devotion to duty he
was vastly inferior to the heroic re-
former, The gulf which separated
them is plainly visible in one of Lu-
ther's retorts to a sentiment of Eras-
mus. The latter had said, “If Lu-
ther's doetrine be true, it iy, neverthe-
less, so dangerous that it ought to be
concealed, certainly not diseussed in
the vulgar tongue and in presence of
the multitude.”” To this Lutherstern-
ly replied : “‘I tell you, and I pray you
to lay it to heart, that to me the mat-
ter is serious, necessary and eternal, of
such momentous interest that it must
be asserted and defended at the risk of
life itself—aye, though the result
should be notonly to plunge the world
in conflict, but to bring chaos back
again and annihilate the universe!”
These widely diverse sentiments illus-
trate the opposite characters of the two
men. In Erasmus we see a man
whose spiritual conceptions were so
dim that he was ready to sacrifice the
immortal interests of mankind to their
present quiet; but in Luther we sce a
man whose vision took in the relations
of truth to men's everlasting well-be-
ing. Heucethe former was a timid,
ignoble time-server; the latter a
grandly heroic reformer.

Have the courage to do without that
which you do not need, however much
your eyes may covet it. Have the
courage to show your respect for hon-
esty, in whatever guise it appears : and
guur contempt for dishonest duplieity,

y whomsoever exhibited. Have the
courage to wear yourold clothes until
you can pay for new ones, Have the
courage to obey your Maker at the
risk of being ridiculed by men. Have
the courage to prefer comfort and pro-
priety to fashion, in all things. Have
courage to acknowledge your igno-
rance, rather than to seek credit for
knowledge under false pretenses.

Whaltever outside Christian work we
may do, therefore, let us not fail to
look well to our own households. Jew-
ish Earellta used to say that if they
could have the exclusive control of
their children until they were eight
years of age they feared no subsequent
apostacy. If christian parents will
fill their homes with prayer and love
and faithful teaching, and the sweet
spirit of Christ, while their ehildren's
lives are tender and easily impressed,
they need not fear that in years to
come they will fail to be godly and no-
ble men and women.—Presbylerian.

God is entitled to the supreme place
in our hearts. Tt would degrade him

to accept less, and would be unworthy

of us to offer it.

COMMONS.

The Heart.

The heart hath chambers twain
Wherein do dwell
Twin brothers, Joy and Pain.

When walketh Joy in one,
St ealinly
Padin slumbers In his own,

U Joy, thy bliss restrain,
Speak softly,
Lest thou shonld'st waken Pain,
[ New Yok Trilame,
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The Gimlet-—A Pastor DPerforator.

Once a pastor was from home for a
few days, during which time the son
of a parishioner, - who lived several
miles distant, died. He did not hear
of the young man’s death until he had
returned ; then he was taken sick,
and it wasseveral days before he was
able to visit the afilicted family.
When he did so, the first words which
greeted his ears were:

“Well, I thought you had forgotten
us,” and the afflieted mother eompla-
cently sat down to be consoled.

T'his is what I mean by a pastor per-
forator—the lay gimlet; and it is as-
tonishing how proficient certain per-
sons become in its use. The delicacy
is insinuating, the deftness and grace
in twisting, can only have been ac-
quired by assidious practice. They
know where it will go in most easily ;
just how many turns to give it before
it gets down to the quick.

There are various scientific twists of
the gimlet known both to adepts and
to vietims. For example, there is the
sarcastic twist. Hostess enters the
parlor and greets her pastor thus:
“(Good afternoon, Dr. ; really,
the sight of you is refreshing! Have
you found out at last where we live?”

Then there is the business twist.

“Do you know you haven’t been in-
side our house for six months! Ordi-
nary folk, as well as mathematicians,
are painfully aware that figures can’(
lie: so that this twist is a peculiarly ef-
fective one, usually transfixing the
victim, and reducing him at once to a
condition of silent helplessness.
"Then there is the reproachjul twist,
also a very effective one; tremendous-
ly so if the twister can manace tlo
start “‘a silent tear” or two. ‘‘Really
we began to doubt whether we had
any pastor!”

Andonce in a while, there comes the
gpiteful twist, in administering whieh
the operator, or more commonly the
operatrix, is at no pains to conceal her
savage intent, but drives the unoiled
gimlet with a steady, determined
hand; or, in other words, given the
parson ‘‘a sharp setting down” on his
shorteomings.

Those who wince under the gimlet
are the conscientious pastors, who are
always more or less haunted by the
vague sense of work in arrears, and
tormented with self reproach because
they do not bring it up. Thegimlet is
a terrible instrument to such a minis-
ter. He knows agimlet house as well
as a doctor knows where small pox is.
He braces himself to visit them once,
twice or oftener, yearly., He says to
himself as he opens the gate, “There
isa rod in pickle for me here.”” Such
a one goes about his work very much
as if he were going to have a tooth
filled or exiracted—meets the gimlet
twister without betraying anﬂ inward
writhings—reads a chapter, kneels to
pray, and rises to his feet to meet a
parting twist, thus:

“Now that you've found the way
here, you must come again: we hope
to sce you very often.”” As he goes
down the steps he looks into his note
book, and seeing that the next place
on hislist is also a gimlet house, he
says to himself, “No! notto-day; I've
tuud a8 mueh as I ean stand.”

You cheerful, sunny, sympathetic
souls, who perhaps excite the jealousy
of your neighbors because the minis-
ter *drops in” at your hounses so much
oftener than at theirs, does it ever oc-
eur to you that he comes almost as
much for his own sake as for yours,
beeause he knows you always have ail
and wine in your casks for the wound
of the gimlet ?

Now, ye gimlet twisters! ye pastor
perforators! 1ift up your voices and
answer: “\What do you want a pastor-
al visit for? Do you want (o talk with
your pastor; do you want him to talk
with you about your temptations and
trinls? Do you want instruction on
some question of Christian experi-
ence? Do yon want to discuss some
scheme of Christian enterprise? No,
indeed ; not you! No lawyer is more
adroit in turning the conversation, the
moment it takes any such direction.
Suppose your pastor should try his
hand on the gimlet, and probe your
heart and lay bare ?'nur poor, starved,
stunted religious life! Let him tax
you rigorously with your absence from
church, your coldness and indiffer-
ence, and you will not complain of the
searcity of his pastoral visits,

Strange Test of a Call to Preach.

A young man in the mountains of
N. (., feeling himself called to preach,
applied to his chureh for license. An
eccentrie deacon had his doubts about
the ﬁenuineuess of thecall. So he ap-
plied the following test to the young
man. “Now,” said he, “if I can
prove to you from the Bible that you
are not called, will you be willing to
withdraw your application?” “Of
course,’” said the young man. “Well,”
snid the deucon, the Bible says: “Up-
on the mountains, how beautiful are
the feet of him who bringeth glad tid-
ings.” Then pointing to_the big feet
of the young man, said, “Now look at
your big ugly feet, don’t you see that
you are not called?” This was a
“elineher’’ to the yonng man, and be-
ing surprised and mortified, he with-
drew his application, not being able to
see that a heart made beautiful by
arnce is the evidence rather of the
rall, than pretty feet.

—_—— —

An Ediuberg minister on oue ocea-
sion happening to visit a resident of
his parish asked what church he was
in the habit of attending. The man
answered that he had belonged to a
certain congregation, but that he and
others would not assent to certain
views which were accepted by the ma-
jority, and they had therefore formed
asecession.  “Then you worship with
those friends?” “Well, no; the fact
is, I found that there were certain
points on which I could not_conform,
so I seceded.” Oh, then I suppose
you and your wife engage in devotion
together at home?"' *‘Well, not pre-
cisely. Our views are not quite in ac-
cord, so shie worships in that corner of
the room, and I in this.”

Every good deed that we ddo is nol
only a present pleasure, but a prop for
the future.

Tired of War Lectures and Literature.

Yes, Tam tired! Tired of the inter-
minable Cenfury articles, tired of the
Lowell lectures on battles, tired of the
war seenes which the ingenious pen of
(ieneral Grant has depicted—the shar-
ing and promoting of which led that
great soldier to hate the sight of even
a review! I may not be as severely
truthful as General Sherman and eall
war only another name for cruelty,
but T cannot see how any one who,
with Mr. Angell, pities the sufferings
of animals, birds, and even insects,
can hear without shame and disgust of
the cruelties inflicled on soldiers in
prison and in battle. I will not say
with General SBherman in his speech
to the young men of Ohio, “Young
men war is hell!” But a good man
who witnesses a battle and serves in o
hospital for the first time must feel in
such an atmosphere as a clean-minded,
clean-mouthed boy is said to feel at
his first eigar, first oath, first glass of
liguor, first night at a low saloon or
brothel. The finer instinets must
shrink and cower with shame.

A battle is not the place poets pie-
ture or historians deseribe. Fiection is
never more untrue than when it por-
trays one. The Erckman Chatrian
novels are an exception. ;

They are more realistic than Head-
ley, Abbott or Scott and all the roman-
cers of fighting.

The simple fact is that in our day an
advance towards and into a battle
lacks the element of grandeur, It s
the cunning of huntsmen or the prov-
ess of a prize-fighter that is most evi-
dent.

Smoke and dust cover and hide the
advancing'columns.

The benumbing din of cannon, the
murderous hiss of minnie balls, the
shrill squeal and yell of the hurtling
shells, take the place of brass bands
and drum corps. The latter are at
their best at military musters. They
do a little to cheer heavy and sud
marches over muddy roads, when the
feet are soggy and backs are breaking.
But during a battle the musiec makers
carry maimed men on those® bier-like
vehicles called ‘‘stretchers,”” whose
ear-piereing and heart-breaking dis-
cord is made up of groans, and on the
canvas of which blood puddles, and
through which it oozes. In most
tights the soldier is denied the poor ex-
hilaration of conscious triumph. Nei-
ther General Meade nor General Lec
was quite sure, at the close of the third
at Gettysburg, whieh had conquered.
Gieneral Meade, at least his officers
and men, were uncertain whether the
enemy had fled or waited to renew or
repulse an attack.

e
The Sunday Newspaper.

tence is to be given to the considera-
tion of relations to God and eternity.
No other view than this can come up
to the meaning of the words, ‘‘Re-
member the Subbath day’’—that is,
the rest day—'‘to keepit holy."” Now,
the whole tendency of the Sunday
newspaper is to break down and oblit-
erate this important truth. Itsays, in
effect, that there is no difference be-
tween Bunday and other days as to
what one is to read and think about.
The fact that most men have more lei-
sure is only a reason why they should
read more of the same kind of matter
which they read during the seeular
week. And the paper, coming to
them in the morning, cannot but give
their thoughts and feelings a direction
wholly inconsistent with the design of
the day. And this is true, whatever
be the character of the journal. It
may be pure and elevated in tone, and
its coutents both interesting and in-
strnefive vet, being thoroughly secu-
lar, **of the earth earthly,” it must
needs lead the reader’s mind away
from the things which the rest-day
was intended to keep before him.  In-
deed, it is bardly a paradox to say that
the better the Sunday paper is in a lit-
erary point of view the worse is its in-
fluence, because it is the better adapted
to cateh the unwary and lead them
away from the proper use of holy time.
No man can habitually read such a pa-
per without ingensibly losing the feel-
ing that there is any sacrednessin the
first day of the week.

Take away the religious sanction of
Sunday, and its hold upon the publie
mind is gone. This religious sanction
is what the Sunday issue of secular
journals  habitually  undermines.
Hence the deliberate assertion that
such issue is evil, and only evil, and
that continually. Editors and pub-
lishers may not, doubtless, do mnot,
think so; such is the fact.

o> — — — —

-l_‘nir Bird Destroyers.

That fickle, changeable, fantastic,
and often nonsensical goddess, Fash-
ion, and her fair votaries, are answera-
Lle in part for the destruction of the
birds, and particularly of those adorn-
ed with brilliant plumage. Many a
fair maiden, or woman, tender heart-
ed, considerate or sympathetic, who
would be shoeked by the wanton cru-
elty of the thoughtless boy who would
kill the beautiful little humming bird
as it flits from flower to flower, is quite
reconciled to the aet if the dead bird
can be treated by the taxidermist and
added to the aviary upon the curious
atructure which is now worn in the
place of the bounet whieh adorned
and protected the head of her mother
and grandmothers of different degrees
for generalions. Questionable as is
the faste that places a yellow eyed
sereech owl, or vamprish bat, upoun a
lady’s headgear, it is a well-known
fact that thousands and tens of thous-
ands of our much-prized birds become
a sacrifice to fashion each year.

Itis gratifying to learn that the Au-
dubon Society, whose members pledge
themselves todo all in their power to
discourage, and, if Eosslble, suppress
the use of birds and bird¢’ fealhers as
ornaments of dress, is rapidly extend-
ing its sphere of usefulness and hua-
manity. It would be well if in every
city, town and school district in the
United States the girls and boys would
organize a society or club having for
its object the protection of our harm-
less, beautiful and musical birds. The
girls, by refraining from the use of
Lirds, or the plumage of birds, for or-
nament; and the boys, by ceasing to
stone, shoot, or trap such birds, or to
rob their nests of eggs, or young, and
by waging a war of extermination
against the sparrows, can do much to-

absence and loss is so mueh to be im-
plored.
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Misery loves company, and compa-
ny eauses the good housekeeper a great
deal of misery, too, when she hasu't

anything cooked in the house.

A seventh part of every man's_exis-|I

wards restoring to us the birds whose;

HOUSE AND FARM.

Feeding Young PLigs.

Tt does not take long for a good lit-
ter of young pigs to outgrow the ca-
pacity of the sow to furnish enough
milk Lo keep them thrifty. This milk
from its dam is the best possible nour-
ishment for young pigs as for all other
young animals; but with the stomaech
to be filled the sow ecannot possibly
give enough milk to fully satisfy them,
however well fed she may be. By the
time the pigs are ten days to two
weeks old they will begin to eat, and
they should be helped to all they ean
devour. A handful of oats or erucked
wheat is excellent for the young pigs,
and scarcely anything is better for the
old sow. Corn should not be given at
this tender age, nor, in fzet, in any
quantity until their growth is pretty
well made. It isa great loss to fail to
feed young pigs well, as they make
more growth from the same amount of
nutriment than at any subsequent
time in their lives. And yet, relying
wholly upon what they can get from
the sow, many pigs in large litters be-
come stunted even before they are
weaned, and their growth is so check-
ed that it costs nearly all they are
worth to get them started in growing
again. Unless the owner is willing to
take some extra pains in feeding the
weaklings a litter of pigs may prove
less profitable than a small one.

e ——— e

Sleep a Preventive of Headache.

A scientific writer says: “Sleep, if
taken at the right moment, will pre-
vent an attack of nervous headache.
If the subject of such headache will
wateh tne symptoms of ity coming.
they can notice that it begins with a
feeling of weariness or heaviness.
This is the time a sleep of an hour, or
even two, as nature guides, will effect-
ually prevent headache. If not taken
just'then, it will be too late, for, after
the attack is fairly under way, it is im-
possible to get sleep until far into the
night, perhaps. It is so common in
these days for doctors to forbid having
their patients waked to take medicine
if they are asleep when the hour
comes round, that the people have
learned the lesson pretty well, and
they generally know that sleep is bet-
ter for the sick than medicine. DBut it
is not so well known that sleep is a
wonderful preventive of disease—bet-
ter than tonie regulators and stimu-
lants.—Scientific American.

To Curk A Horsk oF KICKING.—
The simple preseription here given bas
the indorsement of a prominent ao-
thority in sueh matters: *'If you have
a horse that is in the habit of kicking,
sut him in a narrow stall that has
both sides thickly padded. Suspend a
sack filled with hay or straw so that it
will strike his heels, and let the horse
and sack fight it out. Besure to have
things arranged so that the horse can-
not hurt himself. The sack will be
victorious every time, and in the end
the horse will absolutely refuse to kick
the sack or anything else.”

GAPES 1N CHICKENs,—Gapes in
chickens is the result of worms in the
throat, and a removal of the worms is
a cure for the disease, This is most
commonly effected by passing a quill
feather dipped in turpentine into the
throat and twisting it around until
the worms are dislodged. Wha! causes
these worms is not elearly understood,
Fumigating with carbolic acid is re-
commended in bad eases, by a good
authority, in poultry ailments, bul
care must be taken that the chicks are
not suftocated by continuing the treat-
ment too long.

N~

The Augusta ((fa.) Chronicle lells
this story of a lady in that eity, who,
having abandoned hot bread at meals
during Lent, confessed that she had
been thercby ‘‘wonderfully benefited
in health.” " In well regulated armies
soldiers are never permitted to eat
bread newly baked, because it is dan-
werous to lhealth. And yet delieate
women expect to feel well after con-
suming hot rolls or biscnits morning
and night. Science and experience
are against it.

If you ever endured the agony of a
felon, you will u]llpreciate the fact that
it can” be cured by woolen smoke.
Place the wonlen rags under an invert-
ed flower-pot, and put conls upon
them, or set them on fire some other
way, then hold the felon over the
amoke, and it will extract all the pain.

Leave plenty of potato to your pota-
to-eye if you want strong plants.
'Y - 3

A Sad Sight.

The musie of a band called us to our
Beacon Street window to-day, to look
upon the saddest sight we have seen
in Boston. The “High School Battal-
ion,” a military organization of boys,
was escorting the Queen of the Ha-
waiian Islands. These strlplu_:lgs
dressed in blue uniforms, carrying
heavy guns, with fixed bayonets,
crowded the street and tried to
dmareh.” The Queen of the Islands,
whose inhabitants were converted to
Cliristianity by Titus Coan and others
sent out by the Awmerican Board of
Commissioners of Foreign Missions
which has its offices in this very build-
ing, was taking # lesson in the way a
Christian city educates its boys! Prof.
Sargent of Harvard College, the Jead-
ing teacher of Athletics in America,
has pronounced the military drill inef-
fective ns a promoter of lealth and
strength, which has been the popular
excuse for militarism in schools.  But
were it ten times as good for that, it
would not justify itself. It teaches
vanity, excites respect for armies, less-
ens n wholesome dread of war and pro-
motes military ambition. To-day it
shows the Queen of converted heath-
en that Christians teach their children
to fight and honor proficiency in the
art of war as much as the ancient
Spartans did in that of thieving! Alas
for Boston! It repented its treatment
of abolitionism and has just honored
Garrison, its ehampion, with a beauti-
ful statue on Commonwealth Avenue.
Tt still honors and cherishes a relic of
harbarism as inconsistent as Slavery
with the words and Spirit of Jesus
(hrist.  We hope Queen Kapiolani
will not go home to imitate Boston in
this. God hasten the day when Ha-
waii and the United States shall be-
come provinees of that broader and
higher Kingdom of which the King
said “My kingdom is not of this
world, if my kingdom were of this
world then would my subjeets fight?

The Lord has proven himself to be
our Ciod by bringing us out of wany =2

trouble.

What Others Say.

(By Frances E. Willard.)

If young women knew what young
men think and say of them, when
they pass along the street in pyramid-
al hats, which are but eages of dead
birds; dresses displaying the band-
aged, hour-glass waist, the camel’s
hump, the mopping skfrt, with front
so strapped as to display the lower
limbs in most unseemll;r éshiml; with
arms akimbo and so pinched that a
sausage is their only parallel; and
this fashionable effigy upborne upon
the same hideous slant-heeled psgga-
tals that the demi-monde of Paris
wear; if even these young women
could hear the remarks of the young
men as they pass by, they would never
again appear in such a hideous guise.
Contrast with such an image a young
lady, quietly dressed in plsited waist,
plain skirt of some soft goods, falling
to the ankle, low-heeled walking
shoes, pretty collar with a bit of rib-
bon, and neat cuffs at the wrist, neat
round hat, hair in a simple knot, clear
skin, and cheek touched with the
bloom of youth and purity. No young
man, having one spark of sense or
manliness, could look upon the first
figure without secret contempt, or up-
on the last without sincere respect.
One would “lead him a life,”’ the oth-
cr would found him a home. In one
his heart might safely trust; the other
would be apt to marry him in haste for
his money, and leave him to repent the
squandering thereof at leisure,

(Central Methodist.)

It is a question of deep interest in
all our city churches. How shall we
keep up our congregations at night,
especially during the heated term?
To this we have one answer: Let the
services at night be deeply spiritual
and earnest. Let them be accompa-
nied by thesweetestsongs. If preach-
ing be attempted, let the sermons be
always short, pithy, earnest, and point-
ed. For an.entire summer we have
kept up our congregations in this way,
and we never had §reater numbers or
i people more attentive and apparentl
more profited. It willnot doto preaefl
long, dry sermons, however orthodox
or profound they may be. The ser-
mons should be full of the marrow of
the Gospel and be pervaded by the
deepest earnestness. The preacher
should show that he is ufter souls.
Let there be no theologieal lectures or
metaphysical discussions, but let
Christ and Him erucified be the great
absorbing theme.

(St. Louis Christian Advocate.)

A strong infusion of the sermon on
the Mount is much needed "in some
popular phases of modern religion.
The man who sent us five dollars, and
demauding us to cancel a fifteen dol-
lar debt by his own motion, without
reference to our rights, or inquiry asto
our willingness, discounts his own
debts sixty-six per cent and signs him-
self, “‘Sanctified and saved, glory to
God,” needs a strong dose of the Ten
Commandments. There is too much
of this counterfeil religion in eircula-
tion. Oneof its most delusive phases
is a profession of high and holy expe-
riences without an -underpinning of
fair dealing, without the foundation of
common honesty.

(Goliden Rule.)

CoaPANY MANNERS FOR EVERY
Day.—A little more formality in serv-
ing the family meals wouldn't harm
ome households. There is no need of
suving all the “company manners’ for
zompany ; if you do, the children, at
least, will be found wanting when the
oceasion comes. The necessity of
cheerfulness and contentment at meals
cannot be too often enforced. The
wisdom, on purely ohysical grounds,
of atranquil mind at meal times, is as
old as Bacon, in our language, and as
ancient as the patriarchs in practice,
The time given to the table ought to
be doubled in many families, and the
cheerfulness, good nature and domes-
tic conversation increased in like ratio.

(Samuel W. Boardman.)

So long as merely offensive wars are
the object of detestation, with no at-
tack on the war system itself, the war
on owr side will be approved as defen-
sive, Such has been, and will be, the
utterance of every nation. No dogma
that the Papal See ever inculeated ean
surpass the war system in absurdity.
Phe burning of hereties to purify the
church is east into the shade by it.

Frankness and Harshness.

How often a bitter speech, whieh
has caused keen pain to the hearer,
hus been followed by such words as
these, asif in justification of the un-
kindness shown: “I’'ma plain, blunt
person, and I have to speak out just
what I think. People must take me
as the Lord made me.” Anything
meaner than such an attempt to throw
the responsibility for one’s ugliness of
temper off’ upon the Lord, it would be
hard to imagine. Frankness of speech
isone thing, but harshness is a very
different thing. The Lord never en-
dowed any man with sueh a disposi-
tion, or put him in such circumstances
that he was obliged to make stinging,
cruel remarks. Some people have
more difficulty than others in being
sweet-tempered and kindly spoken,
but when one fails it is bis own fault.

—_— e — e

Make Sunday a pleasant day. Let
it be the field-day of the week. You
need not secularize it; but you can
have some extra sweets prepared for
it. You can make it the day of song,
of good reading, and of loving fellow-
ship. Itis the family day, and ought
to be always the sweetest of the seven,
Let the large Bible with pictures now
do its best service for the little ones.
Let the Catechism have its place, but
do not try to teach it all in one Sun-
day. Dreak the truth into erumbs,
and be as constant as the growing
years of childhood. A college boy
spent & June Sabbath in the home of a
wealthy Christian layman. It was a
day to be remembered, In the after-
noon there was the cleverly fatherly
tulk—Dbetter than a sermon—and with
other ministries, the pre]mrin% bou-
quets to go next morning to the hospi-
tal and to the homes ot the poor in the
great city, Family religion ought to
grow on Suuday like plants enjoying
an exceptionably fine day of rain and
sun.

When a person uses the first person-
al pronoun constantly, and tells how
he advised, and knew, and acted, and
what great results came from the fact
of his being in the world, the disgust
of the listener is complete.

Five things are requisile to a good
officer—ability, elean hands, dispateh,
patience and impartiality.

SCHOOLS.

Where is She ?

Frisky as a lambkin,

Busy as a bee—

That's the kind of little girl
People like to see,

Modest as a violet,

As a rosebud, sweet—
That's the kind of little girl
People iike to meet.

Hright ns is a dlamond,
liureaanny rl—
I:..v‘ryone olces In
Such a little girl,

Huappy as & robin,

Gentle asa dove—

That's the kind of l1ttle girl
Every one will love.

Fly away and seek her,
Little song of mine,
For | echoose that very girl
Asmy Valentine.
[ Wide Awake.

+ @
“She Hath Done What She Could.”

MRS. GEORGE ADDICKS.

The weary mother sank into the
chair beside the table, and burled her
face in her hands. Worn out, dis-
couraged, was it any wonder that
hard, bitter thoughts would come?

About her were evidences of pover-
ty and want, yet everylhing was scru-
pulously neat and clean. From earl
morn until late at night sghe had toil-
ed. Shehad borne the heat and bar-
den of the day, and now in the dewy
eve her heart rebelled at her lot. g

How could she teach her little ones
aright, and guide their tiny life-boats,
freighted with their precious souls;
through the shoals and breakers of
chiliood, the treacherous quicksands
of early manhood and womanhood,
into the haven of safety—a life hidden
in Christ Jesus?

Was it right for her to be compelled
to toil on and on, with scarcely a mo-
ment in which she might impress the
plastic minds and hearts of her little
ones with the grlnclpleﬂ of truth, vir-
tue and piety

Ounly that day had her Willie, who
bad been visiting with their neigh-
bors, come home with some play-
things which did not belong to hf s

The thought that her boy would
steal was more than she could bear.

She had taken the things back and
severely punished the boy, and when
in the evening her children had gath-
ered about her to say their evening
prayers, she had talked to them lov-
ingly and earnestly of the command-
ment, **Thou shalt not steal ;" but the
hard, sullen look: in Willie's face
showed his spirit unbroken.

But the poor have no time to spend
in idle repinings, so with a heavy
heart she began to mend the much-
worn and already oft-mended little
garments. The bitter thoughts are
still there; but as she sits silently
stitching, a voice says ﬁeutly : "Come
unto me, all ye that labor and are
heavy liden, and I will give you rest.”’ .
sShe looks around, but there is no one
there. Quick as a flash comes the
_thgught. ‘:\’\[&'l&m ;1,1'11 ‘i ‘tlh!at I' should
judge my Maker nd in an
of ramo{se she sinks to the ﬁoo:,gggﬁ
with streaming eyes prays aloud.for
forgiveness for her murmuring, for
strength to bear her burdens patiently
—nay, cheerfully—and for wisdom to
train her children aright. And as she
prays she seems to hear the fustle of
angels’ wings, while sweetly and lov-
ingly comes the still small voice:
“Daughter, be of good cheer; thy
faith hath made thee whole.”

She rises from her knees, and the
holy smile ﬂickerinF over her worn,
faded face, reflects the deep peace in
her heart. Yea, trulir, it 18 good to
drink deeply at the living fountain.
She resumes her needle with a light
heart. She has laid her burden at
Jesus’ feet.

Suddenly she hears the patter of lit-
tle feet on tha bare floor, and, looking
up, sees Willie coming toward her.

“Why, Willie, dear, what is the
matter?"’

With a great sob he flings himself
in her arms, and cries:

“0 mamma, mamma, [ will never
be nanghty again, I could not sleep,
and when I heard you praying for me
I seemed to find out ‘at once how
nanghty I had been, and came to have
you ask God to forgive me and help
me be better.”

Lovingly she soothed the excited
child, and when he was more calin
talked to him earnestly of his faults;
then, kneeling beside him, she prayed
Jesus to take away his naughty heart,
and give him a new one, white and
clean. With a good-night kiss he
went back to his lit{le cot comforted,
and was soon in the deep sleep of in-
nocent childhood.

Years rolled on, full of trials and
discouragements, but the mother nev-
er again gave way as she did that.
night. She had learned a lesson she
never forgot. And when elouds of
darkness gathered o’er her she turned
to her Saviour for strength and suceor.

Day after day, year after year, she
patiently strove by word and example
to perfect the characters of those iu-
trusted to her care.

One by one she saw them grow to
manhood or womanhood, and had her
reward in part in seeing them occupy
honorable and influential positions in
life, and by their influence teach oth- -
ers the way of salvation. Then she
folded her tired hands, and the Master
whom she had served so loug and

up higher.”

They laid her to rest in the quiet
church-yard, and the passer-by, stand-
ing at her grave, reads on the _marble
slab at her head, the simple inscrip-
tion: “Our mother. She hath done
what she could.”

Jenny, the kitchen maid at Kippoch
manse, was sent by the minister's wife
to invite Mrs, and Miss Snawlip to
take tea with her at five in the after-
noon. Jenny solemnly delivered her
message :

“}My mistress sent me over to ask ye
if ye could come tae tea thisaflernoon,
after five o’clock.”

"Yes, tell your mistress we will be
most happy to come,” replied Mrs.
Snawlip, graciously. “And was that
all you were told to say 2"’

“Aye. But she said if ye were
comin’ I wis tae gang intae the ba-
ker's an’ get twa loaves; an’, if no’,
wisna lae mind,” was the simple re-
ply.

“T have known men,” says St. Ba-
sil, “who havefasted, and prayed, and
groaned, and yet would not give the
afllicted one farthing.” But God said
to Cornelius, “Thy prayers and thine
alms are come up for a memorial be-
fore God."”

I will glad!y ecurtail my liberty if
thereby I can restrain another’s license.

faithfully said: “It is enough; come

——



